I now wonder how I could have let myself be got at in this
way, especially as these bedroom affairs leave me quite cold,
I assure you. I did refuse at first, but the young folk gave
me no peace and said they couldn't live apart. Especially
Yvette. You know what women are. When they take
a fancy to someone, there's no holding them. I said to
Yvette

When he had grasped the truth, Michaud was sieved by
an access of fury. Leaning across the table he grabbed
Antoine by the kpel of his coat and dragged him off his
seat. He had raised his hand to box the boy's ears when
Malinier and Yvette interposed. Antoine had made not the
slightest motion to parry the blow. He now took a dis-
passionate view of the situation, and regarded his father's
wrath as an inevitable step in the return to normal. At the
neighbouring tables the diners were displaying much
interest in the disturbance hoping that it would develop
into a fight. M. Tiercelin, crossing the room behind
Michaud's back, had vanished through the door to the bar.

c Little wretch ! So you weren't ashamed to take part in
this revolting farce ! You might have killed your mother.
You knew she was ill, and that such a shock might be fatal
to her, but that didn't stop you ! Little ruffian I Little
beast 1 You're crawling with vice and falsehood. It wasn't
enough to lie to us about your holiday, you wanted us
to worry about you, and pity and admire you as well!
Scoundrel! When I think of your brother ! Little pig !
Deliberately counting on our anxiety and distress,
upsetting the whole family, and all for a pack of lies ! All
on account of a tart 1'

' Monsieur/ protested Yvette, * I must ask you not to
use such language.'

e You shut up ! You ought to get under the table and die
of shame. But don't think you've heard the last of this